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TWO GREAT SPECIALTY CARS—SOMETHING 


Now Stutz brings to a climax another epoch in 
the automobile industry. 


When Stutz produced its revolutionizing eight- 
cylinder overhead camshaft engine in 1926, it 
made motor-car history. With it came the 
worm drive and lowered center of gravity, also 
the many new safety devices. including safety 
glass, for which now Stutz is justly famed. 


Today that valuable pioneer work reaches its 
finest flowering in two re- 


AUTOMOBILEDOM 


which all truly modern automobiles must now 
standardize. 


(2) The “Noback,” one of the greatest aids to 
safety ever invented, by which back rolling on 
inclines is automatically prevented. 
(3) Gasoline pump, which operates under any 
engine speed, insuring an abso utely uniform gas- 
oline supply at carburetor under all conditions. 
(4) Positive de-celeration, perfectly controlled 
speed to meet road-needs of 














markable specialty cars. 


and 
the 


An even greater Stutz 
an entirely 


Blackhawk! 








new car, 























And here are some of the re- 3 | 


markable things they share in 


today. : 


(5) Safety, comfort, luxury, 
expressed in bodies by 
Weymann, Fleetwood and 
Le Baron. 


Two great specialty cars 
‘most modern of them all” 











PYRAMID 


common: | 


IT IS EASIER TO TIP OVER A PILLAR THAN A 


Stutz $3395 to $6895 








(1) Four speed transmission, = 





STUTZ WEIGHT IS ecm Blackhawk $2345 to $2955 
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—f.o. b. Indianapolis. 
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The Guster HUDSON 


tr [4 Destingutthe da New Piody Types 


Original Copper Etching by Chas. A. Barter 


(Theteé t£a very costly Cae You wottli 


f YOU did not know the pttee— 


From whatever viewpoint you regard it—whether rich 
appearance, luxurious appointment or brilliant perform= 
ance—if you did not know the price of the Greater 


Hudson you would say, “There is a very costly car.” 
x* mR. * 

On the standard chassis nine models are offered — the Coach, Stanclard 
Sedan, Coupe, Roadster, Phaeton, Town Sedan, Convertible Coupe, Landau 
Sedan and Victoria, ranging from $1095 to $1500 at factory. On the long 
chassis there are five models — the #-passenger Sport Phaeton, the 7 «pas 

senger Phaeton, the S5=passenger Club Sedan, the 7=passenger Sedan and the 
7 «passenger Limousine, with a price range from $1850 to $2100 at factory. 


HORSEPOWER — ABOVE 80 MILES AN HOUR ~*# 





witl remember so 
VALENTINES DAY 


FEBRUARY 


dont YOU forget. 


14TH 


F THERE is one day in all the year just made for 
flowers, it is the fourteenth of February. This is 


a date she has marked in her memory—you may be 


sure of that. And how it would please her for you 


to remember. You know how women are about 


things like that. 





Letters of a Modern Father 


My Dear Son: 

I have a note from the dean of your 
department which intimates that you may 
be with us some months in advance of 
commencement. Probably you are aware 
of this impending reunion and have hes. 
tated about notifying us through a ¢& 
sire to come bounding in on us asa happy 
surprise. I hasten to let you know tha 
after a great effort your mother and | 
have conquered our wish to have you here 
When and if the college decides to ty 
to stagger along without you, please go at 
once to your Uncle Jim’s ranch in Caj. 
fornia and report to the superintenden 
for field duty through three cantalouy 
and two head of lettuce crops. 

I recall that you have often chafed t 
get away from the atmosphere of the 
classroom and out into God's great ou. 
doors where you could feel the sun over. 
head and the winds of heaven in you 
face. Your Uncle Jim says he can’t promis 
to satisfy you on the breeze detail bu 
will guarantee the sun. 

If when you receive this you decide to 
make a concession to the school and re. 
main to get your degree, no other receipt 
will be necessary than your endorsement § 
on your allowance checks. 

Your AFFECTIONATE Fatuer. 


McCready Huston. 





Short Stories of Life 
$5000 


in 


PRIZES 


$3000 
SECOND PRIZE THIRD PRIZE 


$1500 $500 


JUDGES —— 


RAY LONG MERLE CROWELL 
Edi Editor, 


CosMOPOLITAN MAGAZINE AMERICAN MAGAZINE 


ROBERT BENCHLEY 
Associate Editor, Lire 


Tue Editors of Lire will award $5000 
for the best short stories published i 
Lire during 1929. They may be light fic 
tion, timely burlesques, detective or mys 
tery stories, or humorous stories, but 
they must be short: six to seven hundred 
words. One story will appear each week 
and regular rates will be paid, on accept 
ance, in addition to the award, for each 
story published. Any number of stories 
may be entered by any one writer, and all 
will stand equa! chance in the 
awards. 


Manuscripts must be typewritten, on one 
side of the paper, the pages numbered, 
with the name and address of the author 
on every page, and should be accom 
panied by return postage. 


Address manuscripts to 
SHORT STORY EDITOR 
LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York Gf 





LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Publishing Company, 


508 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y, Subscription, $5.00. Vol. 93, No. 2414, Feb. 8, 1929. Ent'd as 2nd Class Matter, June 6.) 
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“Irecommend a 
in place of a sweet , 


fice & 
- when your figure wnust be consiuleroa , : Elsie de Wolfe 


Noted Interior 
Decorator 








—<—<———— 








“I recommend a Lucky in place 
of a sweet. Toasting taken out 
every bit of harshness in the Lucky 
Strike tobacco. All that remains is 
the splendid Lucky flavor—an ex- 
cellent substitute when your appe- 
tite craves a sweet but your figure 
must be considered.” 


ELSIE DE WOLFE 





* mous increase in Cigarette 
smoking to the improvement in the proc- 
ess of Cigarette manufacture by the ap- 
plication of heat. It is true that during 
1928, Lucky Strike Cigarettes showed a 
greater increase than all other Cigarettes 
combined. This surely confirms the pub- 
lic’s confidence in the superiority of Lucky 
Strike. 


\, oy Authorities attribute the enor- 
ee 














WM Elsie de Wolfe 
| Noted Interior § 
Decorator 





BERSSRAES Tes 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


Coast to coast radio hook-up every Saturday night through the 
National Broadcasting Company’s network. The Lucky Strike 
he Tunes that made Broadway, Broadway.” 
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BBR 





oe ts Fa Dance Orchestra in ‘ 
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NE of the things this modern 

mother found out is that teeth, 

so vital to well-being, begin to 
form before birth. And that in order 
to give her baby good teeth her own 
diet must consist largely of eggs, 
fresh vegetables, fruits, whole-grain 
cereals and milk. 


The first set of baby teeth is very 
important in its effect upon the 
second set and should be given the 
greatest care. When one of the little 
teeth is lost, before nature is ready to 
send out its successor, the shape of 
the jaw is likely to change in such a 
way that the second teeth will be 
crowded and come in unevenly. 


Especial attention must be paid to 
the double molars of the temporary 
set. By good dentistry, these should 
be made to last until the tenth or 
eleventh year. And so, when her 
child is only four years old—hardly 


OTF 


Lucky is the baby born of the modern, inteliigent 
mother. While she dreams that her child will be 
a great man, perhaps President of the United 
States, she studies and plans for his health. 





Your Doctor 
will tell you 


Poison from tooth infection 
may damage vital organs, may 
cause eye, nerve, or joint trou- 
ble, rheumatism, headache, or 
any one of a long list of serious 
ailments, 


The expert dentist of today em- 
ploys much of the wisdom of 
medical science; he uses real 
engineering skill and his work 
is often touched by the grace of 
artistry. 


If teeth are lost, artificial sub- 
stitutes can usually be made 
which will insure comfort, 
good appearance and efficient 
service. Without the latter, good 
digestion and therefore good 
health are impossible. 








Three? 


temporary molars, and can easily 
be distinguished by counting the 
double teeth on each side. If 
there are three double teeth in a 
row the back one is the permanent 
one. 


These first permanent molars are 
the keystone of the dental arch 
and govern the position of all the 
later teeth. Coming in as they do 
in a mouth full of temporary teeth, 
they are frequently neglected and 
sometimes extracted as part of the 
baby set. 


Good teeth do not just happen. 
They are built by food—like every 
other part of the body. First in 
importance comes the food the 
mother eats before her baby is 
born, then the food she gives 
him through babyhood, and finally 
the food that he selects for him- 
self. Teeth are living parts of the 








more than a baby—and thereafter every six 
months, the modern mother takes him to her 
dentist. 


The first permanent teeth are called the six- 
year molars because they come in at about 
the sixth year. They appear behind the two 





A famous physician once made the statement 
“Bad teeth are the most common cause of 
physical breakdown”. 


Health scientists warn us that teeth should be 
watched not from the outside alone, but from 
the inside as well and that a tooth which has 
mever ached nor shown decay may yet hide 
unsuspected poison. Dentists use x-ray photo- 
graphs to tell the story. If the x-rays show 





body and need the minerals contained in 
eggs, milk, vegetables, fruits and cereals. 


Lucky is the baby whose mother has deter- 
mined that he shall have such fine first and 
second sets of teeth that he will never need 
an artificial set. 





poison at the root that cannot be dislodged 
by treatment, perhaps the tooth should be 
extracted. 


The Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
will gladly mail its booklet, “Good teeth, how 
to get them and keep them,” to anyone who 
requests it. Ask for Booklet No. 39-F. 


HALEY FISKE, President. 








METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY~NEW YORK 
Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each yeat 
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“Why have the girls taken up Archery?” 
“They love the quaint medieval costumes.” 








“Geoffrey, come here and look at my new gown.” 
“Just a minute, dear, until I finish this page.” 


NUTTY 
“How do they get peanut butter, bright 
| boy?” 
“Simple, simple. Feed the cows pea. 
nuts.” 


Arpent Swain: My whole being vi- 
brates. 

Dumetia: Oh, have you one of those 
reducing machines? 





“Wuat’s become of your sister that was 
going to raise a family of five children?” 

“Oh, she’s over playing with the five 
| kids of my sister who wasn’t going to 
have any.” 


| 


Jane: Does your boy friend write con- 
vincing letters? 
| Mary: I don’t know. The case hasn't 
gone to the jury yet. 





Tuen there was the tactful hotel 
manager who removed the sign “Have 
| you forgotten anything?” from every room 
|of his hotel during the week of the 
Plumbers’ Convention. 


| New simile for 1929: As futile as sky- 
| writing in Pittsburg. 


3 
DOGS. 
FORBIDDEN 
IN PARK 





! 





IS DIS A FECT? 
Now that the talkies are here, many of | 
the executives of the movie industry will, | 
no doubt, become comedy stars. 


RevisED VeERsION: That’s a_nice| 
speakeasy—wasn’t it? 


First Artist: Don’t you love this mod- 
ern art? | 

Seconp Artist: Yes, I never went to 
Art School either. 


UNLESS 





Tue DesPerRaDo 











OFFSHOOTS OF THE LUCKY 
STRIKE CAMPAIGN 


| 
“Ip he won’t give up his sweetie, reach 
| 
| 


for a gun. 
* * * 


The Subway Slogan—‘Reach for a 
strap instead of a seat.” 


* * * 


“If your sweetie’s husband comes home 
unexpectedly reach for—a Murad.” 


First Motorist: Whee! I wonder how 
fast we're going? 

Seconp Ditto (drightly): Let’s ask this 
motorcycle cop! 


Tue Porrre Rorartan: Oh, don't 
Mencken it! 


Orv Lapy Frienp oF Famiry: I suppose 
your dear son passed everything at college? 
Dear Son’s Pa: Oh, yes, indeed—until 
they made him sell his car! 
Helpful hint to Americans planning w| 


visit France: Remember that what’s one | 
man’s fish is another man’s poisson. 
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“Jenkyn, I fear we are using too much current in the electric icebox.” 






































Tommy: Hey, pa! What you 
doin’ with my water pistol! 


CLIP THIS ONE 


“How’s that boy of yours getting along 
at the Barber College?” 

“Fine. They just elected him Shear 
Leader.” 


| _ - 
| Then there was the Scotchman who 


was so close that he got slapped. 
| 


Anory Director (to talkie star): Don't 


give me any of your lisp! 


Song of the Demonstrating Osteopath 


That's How I Knead You! 


Did you read about the gent who makes 
tricky bits of jewelry out of blown glass? 





He’s forever blowing baubles 


Gone but not forgotten—Mr. Ad- 
dison Sims of Seattle. 








Potar ExpLorer: Boys, although we have forgotten what we came for, 
we shall keep on to the end! 
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NeicHsor: Ennybody in, Julie? 
“Yep! Pa’n ma’n Artie’n Lizzie’n Asher’n Uncle Bill’n Aunt Emmy’n Flo Moody’n her feller’n 
a bunch from Pulvers Run’n grampa’n gramma!” 








Short Stories of Life 


3a) 





. Out of the West z 


Tue party had started at four in the after- 
noon. There had been a good bit of mill- 
ing about among the guests, but the young 
man in the dark blue suit and the black 
knit tie still stood where someone had 
left him an hour earlier. His first cocktail, 
half finished, had grown warm. 

No one was paying any attention to 
him, but he was watching the little groups 
around the room, fascinated and disap- 
proving. 

Just then a young girl came in. The 
group nearest the door, who had noticed 
her, greeted her enthusiastically. “We 
thought you weren’t coming, darling,” one 
of them said. 

She took off her hat and coat and threw 
them on a chair, and walked over to the 
young man in the blue suit. “Hello,” she 
said. “I haven’t seen you before. May I 
finish your drink?” 

“I haven’t been here before,” the young 
man told her. “And, [ don’t know what 
you'll think of me for saying this, but I 





By Sally Benson 


——_———— 


wish you wouldn’t finish my drink. I may 
be old fashioned, but it doesn’t suit you,” 
For a few minutes she looked at him 
closely. 

“Look here,” he said, suddenly. “You 
don’t look as though you belonged here 
with these—these lounge lizzards. They 
aren’t your sort. I can tell that by looking 
at you. You're too sweet—say, let’s get out 
of here and go to some quiet little place 
where we can talk.” 

“Yes,” she said. “I think that’s a per- 
fectly swell idea.” 

They walked to a tea room around the 
corner and he ordered some coffee. “Al- 
though,” he said, “I don’t often get a 
chance to drink coffee out of a china cup. 
I'll bet you wouldn’t believe that I’m a 
first-class cook.” 

“T'll bet I would,” she said. “But now, 
tell me about the bridges you're building 
in the Uganda.” 

“They haven’t any bridges in the 
Uganda,” he said. “But I’ve been building 
bridges in Venezuela.” 

“A rough life,” she said. 

“Tt is a rough life, Miss 

“Scott.” 

“Miss Scott. But out there, alone, you 
are your own boss, your own master. You 
are really living.” 

“You are the Captain of your soul,” 
she said. 

“Say,” he told her, delighted. “That's 
one of my favorites, too.” 


“Tell me more,” she said. And he did. 





He told her of the sunsets and the sun- 
rises, and of long rides through the 
mountains on a fine piece of horse flesh. 
He told her that he washed his frying 
pans with an old bit of newspaper. 

Finally, he leaned back in his chair. 
“Look here, now,” he said. “I’m afraid 
I’ve been talking too much. Pretty near 
talked your arm off, I guess. Tell me all 
about yourself, for a change.” 

“There’s nothing much to tell,” 
“Living the cramped life I do.” 

He put his hand over hers. “I know,” 
he said. “Did you know all of those awful 
people who were there today?” 

“Not all of them,” she said. 

“Thank God for that,” he told her. 
“Because, well, I’m going to be here a 
week longer, before I shove off again. 
Can’t seem to stay here long, it just chokes 
me right up. But before I go I'd mighty 
like to tell you something.” 

“You have,” she said. 

“I mean something that'll be a little 
secret between just you and me.” 

“I hope I understand,” she said. 

“Good night, little lady,” he said. “And 
you're going to see me tomorrow. I want 
you to get to know me better.” 

She walked back alone to the apartment 
they had left together. Someone was sing- 
ing when she opened the door. 

Without a word, she walked over to the 
singer and shook him by the lapels of his 
coat. “Hello, Lois,” he said. “Where’ve 
you been?” 

“T’'ve been doing a little something for 
mankind,” she said, and shook him again. 
“And if you ever bring one of those 
terrible bores to my house again, I'll 
break every bone in your body! And how 
about a dash of something? I almost died 
of exposure in the great outdoors.” 


she said. 
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The Perfect Long Island Hostess Who Knew Englishmen 
Were Accustomed To Cold Rooms 








WASTED EFFORT 
Motnuer: Run upstairs and say your 
prayers now. 
Wuute: I don’t think it will do any 
good, Ma. Our preacher’s out of town, 
you know. 








In this automobile age our national 
air comes near being carbon monoxide. 


























REQUIRED 
| Crerk: Could I show you some book 
| ends? 


| Customer: Happy ones? 


SALESMAN (just returned): What's the boss laughing so hard about? 
Orrice MANAGER: He’s having a little fun at your expense account. 








Who’s Who in Verse 
Henry Louis Mencken 


Ler Freshmen worship H. L. Mencken, 

Who interlards his choice Gedenken 

With tabs of High School German Prose 

To show the World how Much he knows. 

In Youth, a desultory Japer, 

He ran a Column in a Paper 

And rashly published (hear him curse!) 

Some awful “Ventures into Verse.” 

He rose to Fame by rapid Stages 

On mounting Piles of printed Pages 

And now conducts a Magazine 

Of Superculture bound in Green. 

By giving of his Best, or jeering, 

Perchance by buying Bonds, or sneering, 

This patriot from Baltimore 

Has served his Land in Peace and War. 

He aids domestic Arts and Letters 

By hurling Brickbats at his Betters 

Convincing ‘all the Well Advised 

That he is Highly Civilized. 

He ridicules the Nation’s Habits 

And calls his Neighbors Boobs and Bab- 
bitts, 

Which leaves the Highbrows pleased and 
awed 

And makes him popular Abroad. 

Arthur Guiterman. 








bn (telephoning): Vl be there in a| 
itty! 
Sue (disappointedly): Aw, 1 thought | 
you had a Chrysler! | 


And then there’s the story about the | 
spiritualist who couldn’t go to sleep be- | 
cause the shades were flapping in he: 
toom all night. 


“Oh, dear General Scottie, do tell us some of your ratting experiences! 
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As a result of my plea for a new nom de 
plume \etters have been pouring in at the 
rate of one a day with such bright 
suggestions as Abraham Lincoln, George 
Washington, John Roach Straton, Jimmy 
Walker, Jackie Coogan, Bobbe Arnst, 
Peggy Joyce and Walter Winchell. ..my 
little readers haven’t taken me seriously, 
I fear. 


SpeakinG of Walter Winchell, the Little 
Boy with the Nose for Wrong News 
sends this department a telegram evidently 
prompted by a pre-view of my first page. 

“HAW HAW FUNNIEST THING 
I EVER SAW (Did you know he was a 
poet?) THANKS TO RUSSELL TOO 
AM STILL LIMP GOOD LUCK AND 
GOOD WISHES YOURE DOING 
SWELL”...maybe I shouldn’t have 
brought this up! 


Have you, and if you're anybody at all 
of course you have, and you must be or 
you wouldn’t be reading this page, seen 





those advertisements that “From a Sand- 


Life 


VIS THE 
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wich to a Four Dollar Breakfast Reu- 
bens” is running in the New Yorker? ... 
well, if you have, and you've just admitted 
you have, Russell Ziegfeld Patterson gives 
you a rough idea below of what you may 
expect to see if you drop in at Robbers, 
I mean Reubens, after the theatre any 
evening. 


Prize story of the week very doggy 
party at Sherry’s....the lady on my left 
and a regular if ever you saw one, kept 
looking curiously at the lady on my right 

finally whispered in my ear “Do you 
know that woman that’s trying to high 
hat me?” “No,” said I, hoarsely, “Do 
you”...“Do I!” she giggled, “We used to 
carry spears together in the same chorus!” 


Have you been over to Hoboken to see 
that stirring mellerdrama “After Dark, or 
Neither Maid, Wife nor Widow?” 

if you don’t know how to get there, take 
the 23rd Street ferry, beer right, beer left, 
then keep on_ beering....Christopher 
Morley the man behind the bung, says 





that they are doing such a big business 
they'll have to move into Lager quarters, 


Manna-Asovut-T own The Jazz Opera, 
Jonny Spielt Auf at the Metropolitan. 
Beatrice Lillie at the Lido The Carne. 
gie Playhouse, a movie theatre on 57th 
Street, with lounges, card rooms and, no 
fooling, a Ping Pong room for the pleasure 
of its patrons... .the pleasure rooms are 
becoming so popular that they are think- 
ing of turning the movie auditorium into 
a skating rink and calling the place “The 
Carnegie Athletic Club”... .the beggar 
along Broadway with the Knox label in 
his hat Zelma O'Neal singing “I Want 
to be Bad” in “Follow Thru” and tha 
bugle accompaniment of Tommy Gobtts 
The Chili on 7th Ave. at 47th St. 
the current issue of American Sketch 
the Address Book containing the 
17 Best Speakeasies uncovered in the re- 
cent investigation which some enterprising 
reporters are bootlegging. 


“Base fe 
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Left to right—Prince of Wales, Beatrice Lillie, Beau Jeste, Herbert Hoover, Dolores del Rio, 
Paul Whiteman, Helen Morgan, Will Rogers, Mr. and Mrs. Calvin Coolidge, Mayor Walker, 
Betty Compton, H. L. Mencken, Grover Whalen, Al Smith, Helen Kane, Alexander Woolcott.! 








ELOPER: Darling, papa says he’s coming to live with us! 
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SHE MIGHT COME ON IN A HUFF 


Director: Now, Miss Royle, in the next 
scene you come on in the tout ensemble. 

Movie Srar: Say, Mr. Ginsboig, doncha 
think it'd be sorta more patriotic to use an 
Amurrican car? 


New York Sayinc: Whalen—thar’ 
he blows! 





Proup Mortuer (to son’s fiancée): And, 
my dear, I have the most adorable picture 
of Richard in his swaddling clothes! 

Fiancee (adoring but dumb): Oh, 
really? And I just bet anything he was 
the captain of the team! 








| Fake MICROPHONE IN PLACE oF Rapiator Cap, He_ps Temper THE Cops’ Lecrures, 





GOOD SHOW 


| Sue: So you’ve seen me on the stage? 
What was I in at the time? 
He: Three feathers and a string of 
| beads. 
} 





| First Wipety Travecep New Yorker: 
| 1 suppose you've seen everything there is 
| to see on this old globe. 

Seconp Ditto: Well, everything except 
the Statue of Liberty, the Aquarium an 
Grant’s Tomb. . 


’ wish I had known what that ad meant by Carriage starter wanted.” 
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Movies For Everybody lt WI Wad 

For the flapper Show Girl 1 OU | I Ht 

For Helen Wills. ... The Racket LP Ro Ba 

For Knute Rockne. . Interference | i"? | 

For the “Yes” man..Oh, Kay mg pak 

For the gambler... . The Cardboard Lov- | wl 
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For the birth control 

advocate Mother Knows Best Henn 

For the milkman...While the City a 
Sleeps 





ALL IN THE DAY’S NOOSE 
Lirer 9563876: Where ya going, Joe? 
ConpDEMNED Murperer: Aw, me and 

the parson are just taking a run over t’| 
th’ perish house. 


Rapio is now within reach of all i 
and the surprising thing is that so few Commuter: What do you want to do—catch the eleven fifty, or stay and 
sets are smashed. see this bird murdered? 
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The Standing - Sitting - Standing Dive 
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Movie Macnate: I called you gents of th’ press in to tell you 
that th’ next epic we're gonna shoot’s th’ Bible. All we're 
waitin’ for is th’ theme song. 
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SCOTCH BIRTHDAY CARD Tuen there was the musician who | 
|had become so accustomed to playing in | 
| disappearing orchestra pits that he forgot 
to jump when the boat sank. 


Birthday greetings, lassie, 
Merry Christmas, too; 

Happy New Year, Easter gladness,— 
All, I speed to you. 

Incident'ly, *twould be fine 

If you’d be my Valentine. 





A PATHETIC SCENE 


TEARS were streaming down the movie 
actress’s face. Reverses had come—she was 
in a pawn shop. Slowly, silently she drew 
from her pocket a little package, and laid 





it down on the counter before the eyes 
of the hardened pawn-broker. “How 
much?” she asked, and wiped her eyes 
with a tiny handkerchief. 

She was pawning her six wedding rings. | 


William Sanford. | ; -” 


Nit: Out in California they seem to| pp 
still want Calvin Coolidge for president. 

Wirt: How do you know? 

Nit: Why every license plate has “Cal. 
1929” on it! 


|“Rebby, your Aunt Jane sends her love 


to you.” 
“Yes, I know—she always does,” 


MESSAGE 
Sister: What does your card say? 
BrotHer: This is the mountain from 
which the ancients used to throw their 
defective children. Wish you were both 


here. Dad. 


The Danger Line 


A Puivapevpuia policeman was called be 
fore the grand jury to explain the source 
of a $33,000 bank deposit out of a five 
dollar-a-day salary in two years. He had 
heard a fellow policeman ridiculed when 
he credited his increased income to pick- 
ing winning race horses and decided he 


‘must find some other explanation. And 


being a constant reader of the newspaper 
and magazine advertisements he was pre- 
pared when the District Attorney asked: 

“And now, Snellton, how many wit 
ners did you pick to make up your $33, 
000?” 

“None at all, Judge. I never gamble,” 
the policeman answered. . 

“What?” the Judge exclaimed. “Then, 
how do you account for it?” 

“Well, Judge,” the policeman explained, 
“T saved it from my toothpaste money.’ 




















INTO AN 
OLD TIME 
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Now FILL 
PISTOL LEVEL 
FULL WITH 
SPINACH 











TAKE LARGE 
TABLE SPOON 
AND FASTEN 
SAME To ToP 
OF PISTOL 
WITH CORD 
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NEXT PLACE 
CONTENTS OF 
Yy PINT CONTAINER 
OF Ice CREAM 











THEN CALL 
JUNIOR IN FOR 
DINNER 
MAHE LOOP 
wiTH NAPKIN 
AND PLACE IT 
UNDER HIS JAW 
sy 











coctt PISTOL 
AND HOLD I(N 
POSITION. 

JUNIOR DOES THE 
REST WHEN HI§ 
JAW DROPS To 
WELCOME THE 
Ice CREAM 

















HovuseHoitp Hints on How To Feep THE CHILDREN SPINACH. 
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Great advance in Naval Science as out- 
lined in a dispatch to the New York 
Wor tp: 


NORFOLK, Va.—Only “pretty boys” 
are wanted for the United States Navy, 
according to a statement issued at recruit- 
ing headquarters in this city. More than 
150 men have been turned down during 
the past two months because they were 
"a homely to wear the uniform.” All 
recruits in future will be required to meet 
certain “beauty tests.” They must have 
good teeth, be able to smile and must 
have a pleasing appearance. They are also 
required to be intelligent. 

“We are demanding a little more than 
is required of moving picture beauties,” 
said Chief Yeoman H. H. Krataniz ia 
charge of recruiting. 


NEW YORK—The theatre district took 
Grover Whalen’s traffic cure for the rush 
hour and it worked, according to the 
commissioner. Theatre managers agreed 
with him. What a Whalen of a difference 
just a few cops make. 


BOSTON, Mass.—During his four 
years as Lieutenant Governor and _ his 
four years as Governor of Massachusetts 
Alvan Fuller has declined to accept salary 
totaling $50,000. 
Sacco-Vanzetti trial, 
owes the state money. 


we think he still 


PHILADELPHIA — A movement to 
change the name of the Anti-Saloon 
League was inaugurated at a meeting of 
the trustees of the Pennsylvania Anti- 
Saloon League here yesterday. 

It was urged by the Rev. John 
Watchorn, one of the Methodist repre- 
sentatives of the board, who declared the 
league should be known as a “positive 
organization rather than one which stands 
against the saloon, which no longer ex- 
ists.” It might be called “The United 
Busybody Association.” 


And, recalling a certain | 
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HOLLYWOOD, California—The stage | 


just completed for the production of 
sound pictures at the Paramount studio 
here was destroyed by fire, the damage re- 
sulting in a $1,000,000 loss it is said. 
Reason as yet unknown. The fire commis- 


sioner reporting it as an act of God, no| 


doubt. 





INDIANAPOLIS—A bill has been in- | 
troduced into the Senate requiring flog- 
ging for men carrying weapons. The flog- 
ging is to be administered with a cat of 
ninetails. Women are not to be whipped. | 
New note in the advance of American | 
civilization. 


JEFFERSON CITY, Mo.—Radio enter- 


| tainment is a medium of treatment in four 


Missouri State hospitals. Special programs | 
feature music designed to aid in treating | 
mental disorders. So that’s what we've 
been hearing. 


DETROIT—Jurgis Skinderis, 105, Lith- 
uanian visiting this city, gives his rule for 
long life: Do not work too hard, enjoy 
yourself all day long, and live a life close | 
to your natural habits. And not a mention 


of Lucky Strikes! 





NEW YORK—The annual dinner of | 


|the guild of former pipe organ pumpers 


will be held this month. The organization 
aims, among other things, to “preserve the | 
cast-iron animals that have been disap- 
pearing from front lawns in the last 


decade.” 
| 


NEWPORT, R. I—Paul Szczypezyk 
appeared before Judge Walter Curry in 
the Probate Court here yesterday with the 
complaint that he could get no one to 
spell or pronounce his name correctly. He 
must have sprung from a family of cross 
word puzzle fans. 


ithe store, Opsahl testified, but when 


MINNEAPOLIS — Harry Jacobs, the 
truck he was driving, and a fast train 
reached a grade crossing last night at ex. 
actly the same time. The truck was car. 
ried 100 feet down the tracks and 
wrecked. Jacobs crawled out of the wreck. 
age with only a few bruises. A traffic 
policeman ran up and gave him a court 
summons for failing to observe the “stop” 
signal. 


NEW YORK: The American type of 
cigarette is steadily winning favor in Eu- 
rope, as evidenced by the fact that ship. 
ments of cigarette tobacco have increased 


| greatly since the war. The spread of non. 


chalance. 


TOLEDO, Ohie — L. H. Limecooly, 
local hotel man, believes people are getting 
more honest. 

At the close of 1927 there were 150 
dozen towels to be replaced at the hotel 
which he manages, while fewer than 100 
dozen have been replaced this year. Per- 
haps they're just getting forgetful. 


NEW HAVEN, Conn.—Carnivorous 
dinosaurs bigger than freight cars once 
romped up and down the Naugatuck 
valley, according to Yale scientists, an- 
nouncing the discovery of footprints of 


these prehistoric monsters near North 


Branford, Meriden and Ansonia. Remains 
of an old Harvard backfield, we pre- 


sume. 


MINNEAPOLIS — Per Opsahl sued in 
Conciliation Court yesterday, seeking to 
learn what the law had to say about his 
paying $3.50 for a non-lighting cigaret 
lighter. The mechanism worked fine in 
, be- 
fore friends, he gave it a confident flip, it 
wouldn’t flicker. “Refund plaintiff his 
money,” the Court ordered. 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—Since the 
great record hung up by the Question 
Mark, Army plane, several new air feats 
are announced for the year. Eddie Stinson 
will try for a new endurance record from 
the ice of Lake St. Clair; Bert Hassell is 
expected to try to leap over to Stockholm, 
and the Burney dirigible is expected t 
make a Trans-Atlantic crossing from Lon- 
don to the United States this summet. 


But Lindbergh will still be Lindbergh. 











Tue Aviator’s WEDDING 





REMINISCENCES 
First Orp Man: Everything has 
changed since we were boys. 


Seconp Oxtp Man: Yes, even our boy- 
hood! 


TEST | 


Autuor: Mr. Mencken, I want to write | 
lor your magazine. 


H. L. Mencken: Say “bah!” | 


We are looking forward with 
trepidation to the first talkie of a golf 
match, 


Wuat some people don’t know | 
about driving would fill a hospital. 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 
CLOTHING is a necessary accompaniment 


to modern civilization. 
Bernarr Macfadden. 


Any woman really desirous of making 
a man fall in love with her can do it if 
she tries hard enough. Peggy Joyce. 


It is harmful to lace children’s shoes too 
tight. Arthur Brisbane. 


If you rap an obstinate hog hard enough 
and long enough he will ultimately see a 
new vision. Dr. S. Parkes Cadman. 


The cigarette is the chief factor in mak- 
ing a prude of the modern woman. 


Heywood Broun. 


All the world likes nice people. 
Bruno Lessing. 


To make an unhappy marriage is a far 
worse calamity than to die. 
Dorothy Dix. 


Concerning many things we can say 
quite simply that men believe because 
| they do not know any better. 


E. Haldeman-Julius. 





Books give an air. 


William Lyon Phelps. 


Reading can be made a very important 
aid in gathering useful knowledge. 
A. B. See. 





The first bald-head man was the first 
| philosopher. H. L. Mencken. 
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Tue Aviator’s BRIDE 


Brive: I won't listen to another word of your fussing—I’m going home to mother! 
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| ters Word That He Hopes to Visit Them Shortly. 

















BUENOS AIRES — Two thousand! 


rifles, consigned to Bolivia, were detained 
here by the Argentine government when | 
they arrived aboard a German steamer. 
Probably waiting until Hoover finished his 
good will trip. 


LONDON—Mrss. Zelia Hoffman, run- 
ning for the house of commons, remarks: 
“There is no need for prohibition in Eng- 
land. English houses are cold and one 
needs stimulants to keep warm. In the 
United States houses are well heated and | 
stimulants are unnecessary. But it's the 
going out of doors that's so hard. | 





ROME—Married men with children 
will be given preference for government 
jobs, under an order just promulgated by 
the cabinet. You can’t win in that country. 


ATHENS, Greece — The rotary club 
idea has spread to the cultural center of 
the ancient world. A club has been or- 
ganized in Athens with Spyros Loverdos, 
a prominent banker, as president. And 
they'll probably use the Parthenon as a 
Chamber of Commerce. 


PARIS—Medical students in the Uni- 
versity of Paris are facing a crisis in the 
dearth of corpses for examination. The 
death rate in the public hospitals of Paris 
has dropped steadily during the last four 
years. They should move the University 
over here. 


CORDOBA, Argentina—Enraged by 
attacks of a newspaper upon her husband's 
character, Senora Loustau Bidaut, wife of 
a national deputy, went to the office of 
the director, Jose Agusti, and shouted: 
“I have come to kill you, you scoundrel.” 





She fired four times—and missed. 


PARIS—An army of 400 German auto- 


| mobiles will descend upon Paris in a 


peaceful invasion next Easter, in the first 
of a series of neighborly visits by auto- 
mobiles of one country to another. But 
not so peaceful for the pedestrians. 


TROSSINGEN, Germany—The new 
German Mouth Organ Trust has com- 





PARIS — A certain practical joker 
among the rich men of Paris is causing 
banks and tradespeople a lot of annoy- 
ance by making out his checks in Roman 
numbers. Just a habit he got from reading 
corner stones. 


LONDON—Just before a wedding 
ceremony in Bermondsey church, the rec- 
tor, Reverend A. Sinker, issued a written 
request: “Friends and relatives please re- 


| serve their discussion of the bridegroom’s 





| 


pleted its organization and is preparing to | 


make vigorous efforts to control the world 
mouth organ market. The next step will 
be to control the mouth organ players. 
















CLEVER 
MR EVER. 
(NVENTS A 
SAFETY NET 
FoR. 
ENTERING 





character and the bride’s dress until after 
the ceremony.” 


LONDON—A novel feature of the new 
Napier monoplane which is to try a non- 
stop flight of 8,000 miles, is a hooter be- 
side the pilot which automatically hoots 
in his ear whenever he deviates, vertically 
or horizontally, from his course. Why not 
po his wife. 





WITH ALL THE \ | 
| BATHTUB ACCIDENTS 
| FF HAVE BEEN HAVING, 
|) | WOULDN'T THINK OF | | 
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| IN THE 
_ ore NUDE 


j 
/ 
— ee a 











AND 
LEAVING 
BATHTUBS 


























Png 5 
Be 
= 2 7 
ie = 
— _—~" 
[FE ue ” . 
LiPS yVXd | 
HE Me 





ELLY 





Spelbsie 
% LB Ligsedd ast 
LZ 
>. Lifes 
At. 










Making the bath tub one of our safest vehicles. 
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Secret VICES 
The movie critic with a passion for penny pictures. 











Timp HovuseHovper: All right, I'll be fair—I won't look. 









—_ 





Prize Ficuter (stalling): All right, Joe, 
let’s make this round on the house. 














THERE seems to be no way 

of telling, this season, just 

Robert which plays are going to 
Benchley make a stab at running and 
which are going to give right 

up without a struggle. Out of three en- 
tries which seem to have no chance in 
the world of getting even beyond the first 
turn, two will actually drop out and the 
third, possibly the weakest of the lot, will 
stagger along for weeks, moving from 
theatre to theatre as the rent comes due, 
sustained by some mysterious life force 


Club for 
hitting ball 
from behind Y= 


which has nothing to do with popular ap- 
proval. It makes it very difficult to know 
which ones to review. Need we say that, as 
a general policy, we pick the wrong ones? 

We now have a collection of this type 
of lebende Leichnam which still persist in 
running even though we have ignored 
them from the very start. “Skidding” is 
almost a classic example, having run now 
for over nine months without anyone you 
know ever having seen it. “One Way 
Street,” seemingly as big a flop as the rest 
which opened on the same night, moves 
from the Cohan to the Republic on the 
very day when it was scheduled to be 
buried. “That Ferguson Family,” a pleas- 
ant but obvious casualty from the start, 
sneaks from the Little to the Garrick and 
thence to the Bijou, completely disorgan- 
izing our Confidential Guide and making 
us very cross. (This particular persistence 
can be explained, however, as “That Fer- 
guson Family” is a production of Mr. 


Gustav Blum who makes a point of keep- | 


ing weak plays alive just to be irritating.) 
And, even with Margaret Anglin’s name 
to give it strength, we certainly never ex- 
pected to see “Lady Dedlock” live to slide 


from the Ambassador to the Waldorf 
under its own power. 

Since, however, all these plays are, at 
the moment of writing, still breathing, we 
will make up for not having reviewed 
them before by saying that we didn’t 
think they were worth it. 


We wouldn’t give “Cafe de Danse” very 
long either, but evidently you never can 
tell. It has Trini, the dancer, in it and 
plenty of Spanish, but somehow the love 
affairs of the Latin races never seem to 
hold our interest for more than one act. 
The Latins go about the thing with such 
flashing eyes and stamping feet and usu- 
ally in a translation which sounds so much 
like somebody reading aloud, that before 
long you realize that whether the lovers 
get together or not they are going on 
flashing their eyes and stamping their feet 
all the rest of their lives and the whole 
thing rather loses its punch. A good phleg- | 
matic Scandinavian courtship, with an | 
occasional flare-up, is much more effective | 
in the long run. 

| Of course, “Cafe de Danse” has more 
|things in it than just love-making and 
double-crossing. There are dances by Trini 
and a dandy whipping-scene at the curtain 
to the second act, and Mr. Ben Bernie 
(who, with Phil Baker, suddenly finds 
himself a producer) has worked up a 
“Seville Orchestra” to furnish incidental 
music of a Spanish type, but, aside from 
these divertisements, there doesn’t seem 
much to get excited about, certainly not 
as excited as the characters get. 











We didn’t omit “The Marriage Bed” from 
last week’s page because we thought it 


“Do you love 
anybody who 
Owns a 
car?” 





KEITH’S 








was a failure, but because we didn’t hay 
room. It was one of those plays whic 
seemed quite all right but not a thing t 
tear up and down the aisles about. The 
problem of the husband and wife and 
young lady is fairly familiar to those wh 
read books, go to the theatre or hay 
troubles of their own, and the handling of 
it here is much the same as it has bep 
handled before in books, plays and home, 

The acting helps make it distinctiy, 
with Ann Davis, Allan Dinehart, Hees 
Chandler and Elizabeth Patterson esp. 


‘ ; UN 
—reminds me of 
George Washington, 
he’s always standing 
vp in a rowboat.” 


cially effective. Mr. Ernest Wood joins the 
already large and resentful group of actos 
who are accused of looking like the editor 
of this department. This unhappy banda 
Benchley doubles is recruited from suc 
widely different types as Bert Lahr, Cytl 
Ring and the late Wallace Eddinger, 1 
two of whom resembled each other; sot 
must be some common charm of mans 
which makes itself felt across the foe 
lights. 


We would, however, like to clear up? 
little matter of mistaken identity whit 


| resulted from the compositor on a Ne 
| York daily setting Mr. Robert Bentleys 
|name as “Robert Benchley” in a recetl 


advertisement for “The Squealer” (no# 
happily closed). Not that we minded le 
ing associated with Mr. Bentley, but i 
advertisement read: ““The Squealer- 
with ‘Peaches’ Browning and Robert Ber 
chley,” giving quite a wrong impressil 
of what the play was like. We have a hat 
enough time as it is keeping our No 
England relatives reconciled to our acti? 
ties, without having to explain that we # 
not acting in a melodrama. 
































TRAGIC. 





THE 
din 
BUSINESS LIKE. BaTEmar CONFIDENT. 
ore 














Proposals of Marriage 








no fe ok 








SLFFFFH° 


‘eho JO; 


L 77"! tex 


DU PRE R | PPPPRH 


Ta be 


om 
“HA _i nt HF 


“ale 


DO HRHBn | ater 





More or Less Serious 


The Age of Innocence. Empire—Katharine Cor- 
nell in a dramatization of the Wharton novel which 
wouldn't be much without her. 


Brothers. Forty-Eighth St.—Bert Lytell acting 
like two brothers at the same time, one of them a 
dope addict. 


Café de Danse. 


Congai. Sam H. Harris—Helen Menken as one 
of the less fortunate Indo-Chinese girls in the midst 
of a lot of authentic Indo-Chinese atmosphere. 


Cyrano. Hampden’s—Walter Hampden in one of 
the theatre's thrilling plays. 


Gypsy. Klaw—Slightly wavering drama by Max- 
well Anderson with some good scenes and Claiborne 
Foster as the girl who couldn't seem to say “No.” 


Hedda Gabler. Forty-Ninth St.—The 
Theatre production following ““The Wild Duck.” 
be reviewed later. 

_ House Unguarded. Little—Lester Lonergan show- 
ing three ways of killing the same man. 

Jealousy. Maxine Elliott—Two people having a 
geotty desperate time of it, with nobody to help them. 

‘ay Bainter and John Halliday handle the thing 
very well. 

udas. Longacre—With Basil Rathbone 
William Courtleigh. To be reviewed next week. 

The Kingdom of God. Ethel Pavegmere tee 
Barrymore portraying three stages in the life of < 
Sister of Charity, the last one by far the most eieatine. 

Mima. Belasco—Lenore Ulric chasing Sidney 
Blackmer through what looks like the engine room 
of an ocean-liner. Good machinery. 

Lady Dedlock. Waldorf—Reviewed in this issue. 

One Way Street. Republic— Moderate 
drama. 

Strange Interlude. John Golden—One woman 
juggling three men, with asides to tell you what she 
is thinking about—as if you didn't know. 

Street Scene. Plavhouse—Don't 
harsh about the theati cal season until you have seen 
this. It would save any season. 


Zeppelin. National—A 
of madness in mid-air. 


Forrest—Reviewed in this issue. 


Actors’ 
To 


and 


melo- 


say anything 


rip-snorting melodrama 





Comedy and Things Like That 


Caprice. Guild—Lynn Fontanne and Alfred Lunt 
showing what deft acting is. 

Courage. Rits—Six or eight stage children both- 
ering their mother (Janet Beecher). 

The Front Page. Times Square—Newspaper re- 
porters and criminals all mixed up in very comical 
goings-on. 

Holiday. 
things. 

Hot Water. Lucille LaVerne—A mild little com- 
edy giving Miss LaVerne a change from “‘Sun-Up.” 

Little Accident. Ambassador—Some very funny 
moments for everybody except the young man who 
finds himself with a child on the eve of his marriage. 
Thomas Mitchell and Katharine Alexander head the 
cast. 

The Marriage Bed. Booth—Reviewed 
issue. 

Merry Andrew. 
next week. 

A Most Immoral Lad 
playing her accustomed skill 
who goes straight. 

Paris. Music 
Bordoni. 

The Perfect Alibi. Charles Hopkins—A murder 
mystery which has its amusing side. 

Poppa. Hudson—Good Jewish stuff. 

Precious. Royale—John Cumberland and Hale 
Hamilton in fairly light fare. 

Serena Blandish. Morosco—With Ruth Gordon, 
A. E. Matthews and Constance Collier. To be re- 
viewed next week. 

Skidding. Bayes—Ho-hum! 

That Ferguson Family. Bijou—Nothing that you 
have to see. 

The Yellow Jacket. Coburn—Mr. and Mrs. C. in 
a revival of a revival of a revival. 


Plymouth—Nice people saying amusing 


in this 
Henry Miller's—To be reviewed 


Cort—Alice Brady dis- 
as a genteel blackmailer 


Box—Something built for Irene 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Animal Crackers. Forty-Fourth St.—This explains 
where the Marx Brothers are every night. And very 
comical they are, too. 

Blackbirds of 1928. 
entertainment. 


Eltinge—Incomparable Negro | 


Boom! Boom! 
Roy Atwell, 
viewed later. 

Chauve Souris. 
with “‘sonks’’. 

Fioretta. Earl Carroll—With Leon Errol, Panny 
Brice, Lionel Atwill and others. To be Teviewed 


later. 
Forty-Sixth St.—Reviewed in this 


Casino—With Frank M 
Ann Seymour and others. Tm 


Jolson—M. Balieff back again 


Follow Thru. 
issue. 

Good Boy. 
Elliott Nugent, 
and others. 

Hello, Daddy! Cohan—Lew Fields in 
to be “The High Cost of Loving,” accon 
George Hassell, Betty Starbuck and Bil 

Hold Everything. Broadhurst—As funny a show 
as there is in town, thanks to Victor Moore, Ber 
Lahr and Nina Olivette, with Ona Munson and Jack 
Whiting good for singing and dancing. 

The Houseboat on the Styx. Liberiy—Blanche 
Ring and Jack Hazzard in something out of your 
childhood days. : 

Lady Fingers. Vanderbili—With Ed 
Louise Brown, Gertrude MacDonald and — To 
be reviewed later. 

Ned Wayburn’s Gambols. Knickerbocker—Mostly 
Mr. Wayburn’s dancing pupils. 

The New Moon. I/mperial—Very 
musical comedy, with Evelyn Herbert, 
Robert Halliday. 

The Red Robe. 

retta and very refreshing. 
Gilliland and Jose Ruben. 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—The dean. 

This Year of Grace. Selwyn—Beatrice Lillie and 
Noel Coward in a revue that is a revue. 

Three Cheers. Globe—Will Rogers. 

‘ Whoopee. New Amsterdam—Eddie Cantor at top 
‘orm. 


Hammerstein'’s—A good show, with 
Charles Butterworth, Helen Kane 


what used 
panied by 
aylor, 


e Buzzell, 


satisfactory 
Gus Shy and 


Shuberi—Good, old-fashioned 
Walter Woolf, Helen 


Repertory and Laboratory 


Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Miss Le Gal. 
lienne showing up-town managers how it is done. 

S. S. Glencairn. Provincetown—Four sea plays by 
Eugene O'Neill. 

The Subway. Cherry Lane—By El: 
| author of “Street Scene.”’ To be reviewed 





er Rice, 
next week 














“Dinner here is a-la-carte, sir.” 
“Well, wheel it along, me lad.” 


Punch (by permission). 
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THE NEW 





CHRYSLER 























New Imperial 7-passenger Sedan, illustrated. Also available in 5-passenger Sedan, 
Sedan-Limousine, Town Sedan, Roadster and other custom-built body models. 


The H ighest 


Expression of Chrysler Accomplishment 


The acceptance of the newly ~ introduced 
Chrysler Imperial is only the logical and 
inevitable result of the appreciation that it is 
the highest expression to date of Chrysler ac~ 
complishment in engineering, performance 
and equipment. .. .4 It conveys at first glance 
a correct conception of what it is and what 
it will do—impressing you immediately with 
its imposing proportions and consequent 


luxury and carrying the promise of road ease 
and restfulness which cars of lesser specifi- 
cations cannot be expected to provide... 
q The new Imperial is very beautiful—a rich~ 
ly groomed car in every sense of the word— 
designed, fitted and finished with restrained 
good taste and quietly effective in every 
large or small detail of its environment. 


CHRYSLER IMPERIAL PRICES—Roadster, $2675; Standard Coupe, $2895; 
Town Sedan, $2975; 5-passenger Sedan, $2975; Convertible Coupe, $2995; 7-passenger Sedan, 
$3095; 7-passenger Phaeton, $3095; Sedan- Limousine, $3475. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit, 





Life 








Better look 
at your 


wateh-ehain 


CERTAINLY other people notice 
it — perhaps it needs your 
scrutiny! In just what condi- 
tion is that watch-chain of 
yours? Smart, right up to the 
clothes you’re wearing . . . 
or is it battered and old, with 
worn, tired-out links . . . years 
too late in style? 

Isn’t it time for a new chain 
—a Simmons Chain? A new 
Simmons Chain is good-look- 
ing and stays that way; dura- 
ble — able to stand years of 
hard wear. More, the cost is 
quite reasonable. Ask your 
jeweler to show you his assort- 
ment of Simmons Chains — 
there are any number of 
recent, authoritative designs. 
. . » Perhaps the one above, 
No. 30718 at $8 in yellow-gold- 
filled. In white or green or a 
combination of both at $9. 
R. F. Simmons Co., Attleboro, 
Massachusetts. ' 


SIMMONS 


TRADE MARK 


CHAINS | 








EXTRA! 


Qincy Qilq Achieves His 
Million Dollar Goal ! 
Off to Rangoon on Scientific Expedition 


By Qincy Qilg 


(Aboard the S. S. 
Butterick. By special 
radiogram to the 
editor.) The Amer- 
ican public is a brick! 
My million dollar 
chest drive reached 
its climax yesterday 
morning when the 
final public - spirited 
contributor sent in 
his donation. And 
now for my part of 
the bargain! Here I 
am aboard the S. S. 
Butterick bound for 
Rangoon, taking 
along with me three 
pieces of scientific paraphanalia—a swivel 
-nair, a bass-horn player named Lunk, and 
a free lance piccolo artist called Weeney. 

Ever since I was three, I have pondered 
about the ears of the Rangoonese. One 
night as I tossed in my crib, my father 
was holding a meeting of his Bowling 
Club in the parlor. They were talking 
about their new pin boy, a young Ran- 
goon. 

“Funny thing about that fellow,” I heard 
dad say. “I can’t understand why we hit 
him so often.” 

“I guess his ears must be funny,” said 
another. “He doesn’t seem to hear us 
yell at him at all.” 

That’s all that was said, but it gave me 
the idea that Rangoons might have “spe- 
cialized ears.” By this I mean that the 
Rangoon’s left ear heard nothing but high 
notes, while his right ear heard nothing 
but bass. 

I concocted this theory alone in my 
crib, and when I get to Rangoon I will 
prove it. One after another we will get 
the Rangoons to sit in the swivel chair 
(see diagram) with Lunk and his bass 
horn stationed to the left, and the piccolo 
virtuoso, Weeney, flanking the right. At 
a signal from my baton, the boys will 
strike up. If Rangoons really have “spe- 
cialized ears,” the man in the chair will 
hear nothing. However, swivel the chair 
around so that the music pours into his 
proper funnels, and the Rangoon will en- 
joy the concert to the utmost. 

Although travelling first cabin and en- 
joying the best of comfort in some ways, 
in others we are suffering the usual hard 
lot of explorers. The worst trial so far is 
that we have run out of writing paper. 
So I have to write my reports on thin 
slices of white bread. The bread is stale, 
and when I get excited and typewrite 


(Continued on page 32) 


One Million Dollars! 
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SMACK 
Under the Canoe 


He Went! 


You ll Enjoy The Fisherman's 
Thrill When You Read His Story 


~~ 
~ 


_~ 


TOUGH BREAK! The tip of my 
bait-casting rod bent suddenly 
downward, and under the canoe 

went the bronze-backed smallmouth 
bass. The only five pounder that had 
ever smashed at one of my plugs. 


I’d managed to cast into a bunch of 
lily pads near shore, and had retrieved 
the plug almost to the canoe, when 
. « « SPLASH! He had followed the 
plug clear in—struck when I had be. 
gun thinking of the next cast! Oh! 
they do it! And it’s always a heavy 
fish, too! I got a long breath-taking 
view of the five-pounder, dancing 
across the surface on his tail. Maybe 
he hadn’t caught me napping! So 
much so, that I inadvertently gave 
slack, and a nasty loop double-hitched 
itself around the reel-handle. There 
wasI . . . a five pound bass, and ten 
feet of line to play him; a short bait. 
casting rod, in a canoe! 


What a Rod! 


Two lightning rushes; smack— 
smack of that big tail; a lunge; and he 
was under the canoe. I didn’t dare 
lean farther over the side. You hate 
to take a spill in twenty feet of cold 
water, especially when you’re dressed 
for chill winds and weather, and your 
boots are heavy! But I didn’t want to 
lose that smallmouth. So I held the 
rod as far out from the canoe as | 
dared—and just let that bass work 
himself into a frenzy on ten feet of 
line. The rod bent almost in a com- 
plete circle. Scarcely two feet separ- 
ated the tip and the butt. And all the 
time he was tearing things up. I could 
feel every slap of his tail, until finally 
he sailed straight ahead, to break 
water just ahead of the bow of the 
canoe. Out and up! Another dance on 
the water! At last the guide netted 
him. 

“Lemme see that rod a minute,’ 
said the guide. 


I passed it to him. and he inspected 
it. ‘Must be good stuff in that rod. 


“Tt’s a Montague*,” I said. 


* Montague—a name that has been known 
to thousands of great fishermen for years. !0 
addition, countless thousands of other fisher 
men have used Montague Rods without know- 
ing that they originally came from Rod Head- 

uarters in Montague City, Mass. They att 
} onto by the best sport goods dealers every- 
where—better rods cannot be had at any price 








What a fascinating 
movie for 


today and later years! 


Bpes you think of any movie that would 
thrill you more than your own young- 
sters romping with their playmates? 

There is no posing, no acting up, no 
self-consciousness. They are engaged in 
the supreme business of their lives . . . 
play. Every little trait of character de- 
clares itself. Every little expression of 
personality comes to the surface. At no 
other time are they so much themselves. 

But while this film of your children at 
play may thrill and fascinate you today, 
imagine what your emotions will be upon 
seeing it years from now when the young- 
sters are all grown up. Today you can 
watch their fun whether you have the 
film or not, but tomorrow, 
with childhood swallowed up 
in adolescence and maturity, 
it will be your only window 
to the precious past. 

Don't let the opportunity 
slip by. Here's the chance to 


make a priceless record of their 
childhood days. 


So Easy to Make Home Movies! 


Undoubtedly you've seen ym using & 


Ciné-Kodak. Didn't it look easy to oper- 
ate? Could anything have been simpler? 


























All they did was look into 
the finder and press a lever. 
Nothing more than you do 
to takea — Unbiased 











by the precedents and preju- 
dices of rofessional cinema 
camera design, the men who made still 
hotography so simple have now made 
ome movie making equally simple for 
you. 


Make Them in Color, Too! 


And now, another Eastman development 
—Kodacolor—enables you to make home 
movies in full natural color. With the 
Ciné-Kodak f.1.9., a filter and Kodacolor 
Film you can make the most 
beautiful /évingportraits. When 
you project the film, you see 
your dear ones as they actually 
are, with all thecolor, even the 
delicate flesh tones, absolutely 
true to life. You simply use a 
color filter when making or 
projecting Kodacolor. 


Ciné-Kodak 


Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 


Also, to supplement your own films, 
Kodak Cinegraphs, 100-, 200- and 400-foot 
reels of comedy, travel and cartoons, are 
available at your dealer's. They cost only 
$7.50 per 100 feet. 

You'd like to have movies of your loved 
ones, of course. And you can have them 
unless you let neglect or indifference get 
the better of your intentions. Your Ciné- 
Kodak dealer can show you outfits—Ciné- 
Kodak, Kodascope and screen—that cost 
as little as $140. 

Write as well for an interesting booklet 
that explains home movies in detail. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 
Dept. 188, Rochester, N. Y. 

Please send me, FREE and without obligation, the booklet 
telling me how I can easily make my own movies. 


Name 





Address. 





City 
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FUNNY NOTION OF OURS | 
| 


A Baritisu scientist predicts that in time | 
to come men will be born toothless. We 
thought, in our ignorance, that they usu- 
ally were born that way. 

Boston Transcript. 


He: If you keep looking at me like that 
I’m going to kiss you. 

Sue: Well, I can’t hold this expression 
much longer. Tit-Bits. 


“I’ve been trying to think of a word for 
two weeks.” 
“What about fortnight?” 
Columbia Jester. 





MAN ON THE BANK: If you don’t come of 
that thin ice at once, I shall tell your father, 
Boy: Ha! Ha! Father’s in that hole! 





Ss 


—=SN 


Hostess: There’s a terrible draught coming from somewhere, Mary. 
Maw: Yes, ma’am. It’s the man with the laundry bill and he won't take his foot 
out of the front door. 


—Passing Show. 





Sue (thoughtfully): Why do so many 
women rest their chins on their hands 
when they are thinking? 

He (érutally): To keep their mouths 
shut so that they won’t disturb them- 
selves. Answers. 


Frank: I[s it true you are engaged to 
three other men besides me? 

Frances: Why? 

“Well, I was thinking the four of us 
might raise enough by clubbing together 
to buy you an engagement-ring.” 

Answers. 


Woutp-sE Contrisuror: Here’s my 
manuscript which I offered you a year ago. 
Epitor: But if I refused it a year ago, 
what’s the use of bringing it back now? 
Contrisutor: Well, you have had a 
year’s experience since then. 
Weekly Telegraph. 


—London Opinion. 











SympaTHizER: How’s your insomnia? 
INcurABLE: Worse and worse. I can’t 
even sleep when it’s time to get up. 
Answers. 


PepEsTRIAN (to passing motorist): Hi, 
mister, I’m going your way. 

Mororist: So I see; but I'll get there 
before you do. Pearson’s Weekly. 


Woman’s talk, like the little brook, 
goes on for ever; but the little brook gets 
somewhere in the end. London Calling. 


Maw: Professor, the next room is on 
fire! 

Proressor: Why worry me? Am I in 
the next room? Passing Show. 























CLiENT: My wife and I got on splendidly for five years. 
Soticitor: Ah! What happened then? 
Curent: She came back. —Punch (By permission). 
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“So you're a young man with both feet 
on the ground, eh? What do you do for 
a living?” 

“I take orders from a man with both 
feet on the desk.” Wisconsin Octopus. 





Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a 
good tonic and palatable Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore. Md. 





TEACHER OF AsTroNoMy C ass: Fresh- 
boy, can you give me the name of any 
star that has a tail? 

Fresusoy: The only one I know is Rin- 


Wuat Our Municipat Goirers Have to Put Up Wirn. 


ORATOR: 


— 


MODERN JUSTICE 


“Ou, professor, you can’t flunk me—I’m 


Whirlwind. 


insane. 


Patent Office. 


The text ant illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
u B ~~ apply to Lire, Rolls House, 


London, Bie 


—, 


ANGER seems so remote 

when teeth are white. But, 
as your dentist will tell you, teeth 
are only as healthy as the gums. 
And diseases that attack the gums 
seldom reveal their presence 
until too late. 


So start taking proper care of 
the gums to preserve teeth and 
safeguard health from dread 
Pyorrhea—the disease of neglect 
that ravages 4 persons out of 


Lire is published every Friday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. s 


England. The foreign trade supplied from Luire’s 
London Ofhce i alls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 
No ti tions will be returned unless 


Tin-Tin. 


Pathfinder. 








And waving proudly overhead we have the symbol of Liberty—the Red Flag! 


—Punch (By permission.) 


“ALLow me to present 


you.” 


Breams Buildings, Fetter 


accompanied by stamped and 


addressed envelope 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


my wife to 


| 


Lire does not hold itself respor 


“N-no, no. I’ve got one already.” “So, far, we are even, darling, three 
Humorist. husbands apiece!” 


sible for the los: 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. All communi < ations should he 
addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New Y 


Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; 


Pesclen, $6.60). 


— when teeth are white 


NOBODY'S IMMUNE* 


*4: out of 3 Neglect the Gums and Surrender 
Health to Pyorrhea 


5 after forty and thousands 
younger. 

Every morning and every 
night, when you brush your teeth, 
brush gums vigorously with the 
dentifrice specifically made for 
this purpose—Forhan’s for the 
Gums. 


Within a few days you'll notice 
an improvement in the way your 
gums look and feel. In addition, 
your teeth will look cleaner and 
whiter. For while this dentifrice 
helps to firm gums and keep 
them youthful (the surest safe- 
guard against Pyorrhea), it also 


cleans teeth and protects the 
crevices where decay so often 
begins. 

Get This Good Habit 


Remember, nobody’s immune. 
And the safeguard against dis- 
ease is a semi-annual visit to your 
dentist and proper daily care. 
Get a tube of Forhan’s 
your druggist today. Two sizes 
—35c and 60c. Start using it, 
morning and night. Teach your 
children] this good habit. It will 
protect their health. 
Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York. 


from 


/ THE Gus 


i 
/BRusH YOUR TEETy | 
WITH tT 


Forharys for the gums aad ; 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 























Where the Bell System’s 
profit goes 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


THERE is in effect but one 
profit paid by the Bell Tele- 
phone System. This profit is 
not large, for it is the policy 
of the Bell System to furnish a con- 
stantly improving telephone service 
at the least cost to the public. 

The treasury of the American Tele- 
phone and Telegraph Company re- 
ceives dividends from the stock of 
the operating companies. It receives 
a payment from the operating com- 
panies for research, engineering and 
staff work. It receives dividends from 
the Western Electric Company— 
makers of supplies for the Bell Sys- 
tem—and income from long distance 
operations. 


Only one profit is taken 
from this money in the Amer- 
ican Telephoneand Telegraph 
Company’s treasury. That is 

the regular dividend to its stock- 
holders—now more than 450,000 
in number—which it has never 
missed paying since its incorporation 
in 1885. 

Money beyond regular dividend 
requirements and a surplus for 
financial stability is used to give more 
and better telephone service to the 
public. This is fundamental in the 
policy of the company. 

The Bell System accepts its respon- 
sibility to provide a nation-wide tele- 
phone service as a public trust. 














Enticing the pop- 
ulace into the 
Museums with 
picture tone 
hook up. 








LittLe Simpson: He called me a liar, 
and, big as he was, I knocked h‘m sprawl- 


ing. 
Wire: With your fist? 
“No; with my car.” 


Tit-Bits. 


“Auntie, why do you put powder on 


your face?” 
Aunt: To make me pretty, dear. 
Lucy: Then why doesn’t it? 
Sydney Bulletin. 


I cawn't hear a 
blithering thing 


Have Rangoons Specialized Ears? 
How Qilq will prove his point 


madly, the crumbs fly about like little snow 
storms. Only half an hour ago, | got very 
excited and had a blizzard. I put my hand 
before my face but couldn’t see it! Grop 
ing around in blind desperation, I soon 
was trapped in a mammoth crumb drift! 
Fortunately for me, Lunk was within 
calling distance and saved me by sending 
out a St. Bernard. 

Another setback to our plans came this 
morning, when I received a very up 
setting radiogram from my father: “Dea 
Son,” he wrote. “When, at the age of 
three you heard me talk with the Bowling 
Club, you assumed that we were discuss 
ing our pin-boy, the Club Rangoon. You 
were wrong. The creature with “special- 
ized ears” was only our Mascot, the Club 
Raccoon! Moreover, there’s not a single 
Raccoon in Rangoon. Love to Lunk and 
Weeney. Papa.” 

Discouraged by this? Not a Qilq! I feel 
sure that even now there is some other 
burning problem in Rangoon that I can 
solve with the aid of Weeney and Lunk 
and the swivelled chair. Anyone who can 
think of one, will greatly oblige by radic 
ing same to Qincy Qilq, Explorer's Suite 
‘on the S. S. Butterick. 


e 















































Oe SAAR A4SAALELALELLLLELELLLELLELL LL LLL) fo} 








FLEETWOODS 
~The Ultimate in_Jacssious Cacheraft —= 


Nowhere in all the world will you find expressed in motor cars the dis- 


tinction, individuality and prestige so inseparably associated with the 


new Fleetwoods. § These supreme examples of the coachcrafters’ art 
are offered for that clientele which seeks in a motor car the precise 


interpretation of its own personal tastes and preference in body styles, 





color, trim, upholstery and appointments. § That the exacting motor 
car buyer might counsel with professional coachwork designers just 


as he counsels with his architect and interior decorator in the construc- 








lion and embellishment of his home—General Motors acquired not 
only the plant and properties of the Fleetwood Body Corporation but the 
highly specialized services of those Fleetwood master craftsmen who have 


devoted long years to fashioning coachwork of surpassing excellence. 


The twenty-two exclusive and exquisite Fleetwood models can be had only on Cadillac- 
LaSalle chassis. Many of these models are on display in Cadillac-La Salle show- 
rooms of the larger cities throughout the country; the Cadillac-La Salle Salon, Palm 
Beach, Florida; and at our own Salon and Studios, 10 East 57th Street, New York City. 
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FLEETWOOD BODY CORPORATION 


UNIT OF FISHER BODY CORPORATION «© DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you thought you were slipping 
in quietly from the stag party... 


be noncnacant |... . LIGHT A MURAD. 








They taste just like they did 20 years ago. 














! 
In 12 Weeks by Actual Work 
Cc Not correspondence—not 
books. Earn While You Learn. 
Radio and Auto Courses included, 
Y need advanced education or experience 





LATEST FRUIT DITTY 





SEND AT ONCE FOR BIG, NEW, FREE BOOK} 
COYNE ELECTRICAL SCHOOL, Dept. 29-38 — 
$00 South Paulina Street, Chicago, linols You're the apple of my eye— 


Oh, couldn’t you core for me? 








First Trarric Orricer: How’s Busi- 
ness? 
Seconp: Let’s not talk stop. 


Catier (trying to be tactful): Didn't 
your dear husband find the sanitarium 
grounds delightful? 

Hostess: Oh, my, yes—he was crazy 
about them! 











THe Stupent Sky-Writer WxHo Hap T0 Tuat whistle at the R. R. Crossing 
Stay AFTER SCHOOL —stop if you've heard it. 








| Companionate Dollars 


O Denver Judge, you’ve been so kind 

In telling mortals how to find 
Connubial bliss, 

Here is a problem I now face 

; A common problem ot the race, 
Please answer this: 





How can I wed a dollar bill 
To make it stay with me until 
} 5 
Death us do part? 
| For now each first and fifteenth day 
| Of every month it steals away, 
And breaks my heart. 


The co-respondents in the case 

Are merchants of the market place 
Whose amorous stealth 

Has from my bed and board allured 

Each painful dollar I’ve procured, 
Alas, my wealth! 


Good Judge, why is it that I fail 
To keep companionate my kale? 
| Why does it flit? 
| Why can I not maintain a hold 
| On what I (laughing) call “my gold”? 
Do I lack “IT”? 
Francis W. Hatch. 


Tuincs we'd like to see—Mencken 


a: 


Honest Fur Deacer: I'm telling you, 
| lady—I can let you have that caracul coat 
| 


| for two hundred dollars and it’s sheep at 
any price. 
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Three Glorious Winter Vacw 
tion Cruises of Recreation ond 


Romance by the luxurious oil burning turbine sisterships— 


VOLENDAM or VEENDAM 


29 Day Cruise by S. S. Veenda™ 
From N. ¥. February 12, 1929 
Visiting Nassau, Havana, Santiago, Kingston (Jamaica), 
Colon (Panama), Curacao, La Guayra, Caracas, Trimdad, 
Barbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, San Juan and Bermuda— 

$385 up. ‘ 

|16 Day Cruises by S. S. Volends® 

. vrom N. Y¥. February 16, 1929 
Visiting Bermuda, Kingston, Port-du-Prince (Haiti), Havana 
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| and Nassau—$230 up. . 

From New York March 9, 1929 
Visiting Kingston (Jamaica), Colon (Panama), Havas 
and Nassau—$230 up ; 

| Cruise rates include comprehensive shore —_ 

| carefully arranged and carried out by Frank Tourist 
pany. 

j Illustrated Booklet 14 sent on request. 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


21-24 State Street, New York 


Branch and mts in all principal Cities 
and FRANK TOURIST CO., 542 Pifch Ave., New Tak 
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Out-of-sorts .. . 








Takes this safe 
laxative mothers 
give children 


et 











and soon she enjoys 
glorious health 











OW, when insidious constipation 

threatens health, and life becomes 
atrial, take Ex-Lax. The way this safe 
laxative brings relief will delight you. 

For it tastes like chocolate candy. It 
is chocolate treated with a tasteless, 
harmless laxative agent that physicians 
recommend. 

It quickly relieves constipation and so 
protects health, without griping or up- 
setting the stomach. 

Thousands of women keep Ex-Lax on 
hand, ready for every emergency. And 
whenever headache, dizziness, biliousness 
or other symptoms of constipation flash 
their warning, Ex-Lax brings quick relief. 

As your doctor will tell you, this safe, 
non-habit-forming laxative is good for 
children and grown-ups. 

Get Ex-Lax from your druggist—today. 
And accept no substitutes. Three sizes 
10c, 25¢ and 50c. 


You can also obtain Ex-Lax “Fig Flavor”. 
FOR CONSTIPATION 


EX-LAX 


TASTES LIKE CANDY 





| Harry 








THE MOVIES 


by If you are in New York and 
want to know where pictures 
recommended by this depart- 
ment are showing, call Plaza 
9842 before 5:30 P. M. Calls on Saturday 
should be made before noon. 


“The Rescue” 
Motion picture producers often find it 


convenient to stray from the original text 
of a novel in adapting it to the screen. 


Evans 


These digressions may be considered neces- | 


sary for humor, brevity, purity or a dozen 
other reasons, and in many cases they 
prove a benefit to the picture. Not so in 
“The Rescue.” We did not expect Herbert 
Brenon to breathe the spirit of Joseph 
Conrad into a flock of movie actors 
through a megaphone, but they certainly 
could have been made to adopt the habits 
and mannerisms of the Conrad characters 
with more accuracy. 

Ronald Colman plays the role of Tom 
Lingard, the adventurous 
who becomes involved in Malay politics. 
A native Rajah saves Lingard’s life, but 
in doing so loses his throne, and the 
Englishman pledges his services to repay 
the debt. Plans for regaining the Rajah’s 
kingdom are all set when a stranded yacht 
brings Edith Travers into the story, and 
her influence causes Lingard to neglect his 
Javanese friends with fatal results. The 
picture sticks to the Conrad finale, but I'll 
bet it wasn’t accomplished without an 
argument. 

Mr. Colman turns in as good a job as he 
can and still follow instructions, but his 
best efforts become tiresome. Lily Damita, 
the widely advertised French importation, 
is cast as Mrs. Travers. Any clue which 
may lead to the explanation of this selec- 
tion will be appreciated. Conrad made the 
character interesting as a cool, enigmatic, 
repressed woman whose love for Lingard 
was more suggested than expressed. The 
minute Lily lays eyes on Ronald in the 
picture you know exactly what’s on her 
mind. 

I am not literary, and I love the movies, 
but the night you intend to see “The 
Rescue,” I respectfully suggest that you 
stay home and read the book. 


“The Case of Lena Smith” 


Somesopy decided that it was time for 
Esther Ralston to go in for art in a big 


way, so they smeared on a lot of make-up | 


and gave her the lead in “The Case of 

Lena Smith.” Despite their worst efforts, 

Miss Ralston’s bright and none too ex- 
(Continued on page 36) 





Englishman | 


AND 


SWEET 


RIGHT there you have it. A 
| sweeter, mellower smoking taste, 
if you use a short and easy appe- 
tizer, Squibb’s Dental Cream. Sim- 
ple? Sure, but it works wonders 
when your mouth starts getting 
surly and tepid. 

Brush your teeth with Squibb’s 
in the morning before you start 
smoking. Right through the day, 
you'll find a brisker, cleaner zest 
in your favorite smoke. 

The secret lies in the particles 
of Milk of Magnesia which 
Squibb’s Dental Cream contains. 
These tiny particles lodge in the 
mouth crevices and fight against 
the sour, bitter acids. They keep 
your mouth healthy, your breath 
always sweet. 

All drug stores carry Squibb’s. 


40c a large tube. 
© 1929, by E. R. Squibb & Sons 








GUARD THE 


DANGER 
LINE 
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Cartoonist Now 
Draws New Ideas 
From Pipe Tobacco 


‘‘Weds’’ his pipe to this one 
brand with wonderful results 








They say that every artist has a favor- 
ite mood in which his best ideas are 
born: Shelley wrote easiest while toast- 
ing himself in the sun. Mozart com- 
posed more readily after a full dinner. 
Schiller worked best with his feet in 
ice water. And now comes a word from 
Mr. James W. Bright, a cartoonist 
(from Missouri, too!), who claims that 
he has derived more ideas from his 
favorite pipe tobacco — Edgeworth — 
than from any other prand. 


303 North Union, 
Independence, Mo, 
June 24, 1928. 

Larus & Brother Co., 

Richmond, Va. 

Dear Sirs: 

Perhaps you would like to know in just 
a word or so how I am in partners with 
Edgeworth in a business way. 

By profession I am a cartoonist, who 
you probably know is called upon to 
create new ideas. While this is ranked as 
the hardest part of the profession, I have 
proved it may easily be mastered, if a 
person will but recline in any easy chair, 
light a pipe, and live with imaginative 
persons in the aromatic smoke clouds that 
will soon fill the room. Edgeworth has 
given me more ideas than any other brand 
of tobacco, so I “married” my pipe to it 
quite a while ago. The result has been 
wonderful. The more you use Edgeworth, 
the more you crave it—not as a drug, but 
as a wholesome pleasure. 

Complimenting the standard quality 
(which means more than the words 
signify) of Edgeworth, I am a devoted 
and profound user. 

Yours very respectfully, 
James W. Bright 


Other pipe-smokers from many parts 
of the world are continually writing to 
the makers of Edgeworth to say how 
satisfying they find this favorite brand. 
A degree of affection for this tobacco 

seems to have grown 
up, a fondness that 
binds Edgeworth 
smokers hand in 
hand. 
Taking our cue 
from Mr. Bright, we 
offer to “marry” a 
generous sample of 
Edgeworth to the 
pipe of any lonely 
smoker who 
reads this ad- 
vertise- 
ment. Simply 
write your 
name and ad- 
dress to Larus & 
Brother Com - 
pany, 16 S. 21st 
Street, Richmond, 
Va., and we will 
gladly send you, free of charge, gener- 
ous helpings of both Edgeworth Ready- 
Rubbed and Edgeworth Plug Slice. 


If you like these trial pipeloads you'll like 
Edgeworth wherever and whenever you buy it, 
for its likable quality n ver changes. Both Edge- 
worth Ready-Rubbed and Edgeworth Plug Slice 
are sold in various sizes, from small, pocket-size 
packages, to handsome humidor tins holding a 
pound, and also in several handy in-between sizes. 


On your radio tune in on WR VA, Richmond, 
Va.—the Edgeworth Station. W. 





pressive face proves an inadequate me- 
dium for registering the sufferings of the 
much abused Lena, and, consequently, 
the picture never attains its potential pos- 
sibilities for depressing the public. 

Josef von Sternberg, the director, made 
a painstaking effort to depict the struggles 
of a peasant girl against the injustice of 
class distinction which existed in Austria- 
Hungary before the war. Lena is a country 
lass who gives her farmer boy friend the 
run-around and goes to Vienna to have fun. 
She marries an officer secretly, but promises 
never to tell as it would ruin his career. 
There is a child, and when Lena refuses to 
identify the father she is imprisoned on a 
charge of immorality and the child placed 
in an institution. The rest of the picture 
is devoted to her struggles through the 
years to regain her son and meet the legal 
expenses involved, and she accomplishes 
this just in time to have the war come 
along and take the boy away again. 

The one interesting feature is the in- 
timate picture of Viennese home life 
during the pre-war period. 

Miss Ralston has a hectic time trying to 
look miserable, but James Hall is in his 
element as a thoroughly unpleasant Aus- 
trian officer. You feel like cheering when 
he commits suicide. 

In an effort to dispel the pall which has 
settled over the audience by the time the 
last doleful scene fades out, the synchron- 
ized orchestra breaks forth into a rollick- 


Health and 
pleasure 


It bubbles forth from 
its health-giving 
spring, effervescent 
and delicious. 


The Finest Sparkling Table Water 


in the World 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris Agency Co. 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 








ing exit march. This, at least, is funny, 
Recommended for people who enjoy 
feeling depressed. I don’t. 


“Dreams of Love” 


ANOTHER one of those stories about the 
Prince of the teeny-weeny principality who 
is being kept off the throne by the bad 


(Continued on page 37) 





Paul ine - 


sheaks on the 
Oth sense of 
the actress .. 


YING in so many Cities, in so 
many different plays, I have ac- 
quired a sixth sense. I have come to 
sense coughs in the audience. I can feel 
them before I can hear them. 

“And each time a cough floats up 
from the audience I utter a fervent, 
silent wish—for the cougher’s sake 
and for mine—that somebody handc-1t 


™ Keep a box handy always 
5c—Two hinds: ‘ 
S. B. {Black} or the new Menthol. 


In the opinion of many theater 
lovers she is one of America’s 
greatest actresses 


a few Smith Brothers’ Cough Drops: 
They'll stop any cough—I know.” 
* #* # 

Unpleasant and dangerous coughs and 
colds — most of winter sicknesses — 
start right in the throat. Smith Broth- 
ers’ Cough Drops protect you! They 
soothe irritation and hoarseness, re- 
lieve cigarette-dryness — stop coughs! 


“Smith Brothers on a 
chain 


Wednesday 9 P.M. 
time on W. J. Z. 
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CF 
old Prime Minister. And the Prince loves 


a poor but earnest gypsy-sort-of-a girl, and 
they are so very, very much in love that 


one night he goes to see her in her little 
gypsy wagon and it is all so interesting 
that they just forget all about the time 
until it’s morning. But he remembers then 
that there is this king business to be con- 
sidered so he says—guess what?.. .“This 
is good bye! F 

Then, of course, there is a revolution 
and the Prince’s team wins. So just to be 
different, everyone screams, “Long Live 
The King.” But what of the pretty sort- 
of-gypsy? Is she down hearted? Don’t be 
silly. She says, well baby, of course I can’t 
hope to crash into the King row, but I'll 
be more than a Queen to you. . .and so, to 
the best of your knowledge and belief, 
they are not married and live happily ever 
after. 

This is an awful thing to wish on 
Joan Crawford after “Our Dancing 
Daughters.” They even handicap her 
beauty during most of the picture under 
one of those frowsy gypsy-sort-of costumes. 
Nils Asther is handsome as the prince and 
Aileen Pringle and Harry Myers strug- 
gle valiantly—but I doubt if that story 
could be helped with a blood transfusion. 
Such is “Dream of Love.” 





Universat will run sound and silent ver- 
sions of “Broadway” simultaneously in 
adjacent New York theatres to determine 
difference in box office values... John 
McCormack is making a Victor record of 
“Sonny Boy”. ..Benefit performances of 
talkies are being staged for the blind of 
Los Angeles by Fox. They follow the story 
by using programs with the raised system 
of notation... Roxy’s claims a new three- 
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day admission record of 79,737 customers. 
The picture was “In Old Arizona”. . . Lily 
Damita, making a personal appearance in 
New York, spoke with a cute French ac- 
cent but seemed to have perfect control of 
the word “whoopee”. . Fannie Ward will 
talk for Vitaphone. . .It is understood Fan- 
nie will recount the conversation she heard 
between the Indian chiefs during the sale 
of Manhattan. 


Recommended 


The Shopworn Angel, Paramount; The Viking, 
Metro-Goldwyn; The Barker, First National: The 
Patriot, Paramount; The Singing Fool, Warner Bros.; 
Our Dancing Daughters, Metro-Goldwyn; Interfer- 
ence, Paramount; Marching On, Fox; Show People, 
Metro-Goldwyn; Home-coming, U. F. A.; On Trial, 
Warner Bros.; Alias Jimmy Valentine, Metro- 
Goldwyn; The Woman Disputed, United Artists; 
Killing the Killer, U. F. A. 





The ambulance siren shrilled down 
Hollywood Boulevard. Villagers ran out 


'on the streets. “Don’t be alarmed,” said 


Billy Haines, “somebody coughed in a 
talkie scene and the director shot him.” 


—Photoplay. 


200 All Expense Tours $225 up. Booklet Free 
Mediterranean and Scandinavian Cruises, $395 
ALLEN TOURS, Inc., 154 Boylston Street, Boston 














HUMOROUH 
wurTRaig® 


Queue arteaéw 


Now you can enjoy a 
really up-to-date training 
in this attractive field, 
full of sparkle and dash— 
a radical departure and 
pleasant relief from old 
fashioned courses and an- 
tiquated methods. Pre- 
pare for a career in this 
delightful, well-paid pro- 
fession. Write for free il- 
lustrated book, ““The Last 
Word in Humorous IIlus- 
tration.” 


The Russell Patterson School 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO, ILL, 





THE DE VINNE-HALLENBECK COMPANY, INC., PRINTERS, NEW YORK 











DAUGHTER—“Hey, mom, can Mary and I have some 
orange juice’™ 

FATHER—" And Bill and I just had a hard game of golf and 
would like about a quart of orange juice.” 

MOTHER—“Well, I'd be sunk by this sudden rush of busi 
ness if we didn't have a Sunkist Jr. in the kitchen.” 


4 he who have ever needed any excuse for 
drinking a lot (of orange juice) are now doubly 
supplied by the discovery by scientists that orange 
juice defeats Acidosis, and in the recent introduc- 
tion of the electric home squeezer . . . Sunkist Jr. 

We are told . . . and are telling you . . . that 
everybody ought to drink at least three glasses of 
orange juice a day and that a gallon can do you no 
harm. In short, the average family ought to con- 
sume a lot of orange juice per diem . . . what with 
thirsty children running in from play and thirsty 
adults running in to play. 

There was once some drudgery in drinking 
quantities (of orange juice) when squeezing was 
by arm and hand, but now Sunkist Jr. extracts 
the juice from a half orange with one swift 
whiz. A quart is a mere matter of moments. 
After the squeeze, clean 
two simple aluminum 
parts ape, them 
under 
faucet. $14 95 
Sunkist Jr. Canada $19.95 
is strong, your a ok 
sturdy, door, 
good looking, 

10 ey Ay" 
weighs 6 


is only Sass. 

The coupon 
below will revo 
lutionize orange 
juice squeezing & 
at your house. 


Sunkist 


Electric 


JuMIOF i 


(Mail to distribution office nearest your home) 


California Fruit Growers Exchange. 
O New York City, Div. 2402, 204 Franklin Street 
0 Chicago, Ill., Div. 2402, 900 North Franklin Street 
O Los Angeles, Cal., Div. 2402, Box 530, Station “C” 

My dealer cannot supply me. Money order ¥ -St4, 95 
qnelened for one Sunkist Junior xy’ Etectrie J ice Ex- 
tractor, mail prepaid. Canada, $ 





























The New Books 


Donato Friepe, of Covici, 
Friede, was kind enough to 
Perry show me the advance sheets 

; of the forthcoming Isapora 
Githens Duncan’s Russian Days, and 
I found this book by Irma Duncan and 
Allan Ross MacDougall a fitting continu- 
ation of Duncan’s My Life. 

That born dancer, and born rebel, is 
to have many a book written about her. 
Just as everyone who ever attended a per- 
formance of the Duncan dancers was able 
to set up shop as a “pupil” of Isadora 
Duncan, so everyone who knew her is 
writing a book about her. 

IsaporA Duncan’s Russstan Days 
bridges the gap between the Duncan’s 
trip to Russia, her marriage to Essenine, 
and her tragic end. It is the logical se- 
quel to her autobiography, written by 
her adopted daughter and her secretary. 

The Duncan, as she was known in 
Russia, was a woman of tremendous sin- 
cerity, and but little sense of humor. She 
offered herself to Russia to found a school 
of the dance because she believed in youth, 
because she wanted to teach youth the 
joy of living. In high hopes, she de- 
parted for Russia, expecting to find a true 
Commune. She found, instead, a wretched 
existence, working without pay, without 
even enough food. 

To raise money for her school, and to 
feed her little Russians, she undertook 
a tour of America. You will remember 
that unfortunate experience, how she was 
hounded from city to city, how the 
righteous Puritans of Boston rose against 
her, and drove her into exile again. 

“Her destiny ran on a double loom. On 
one frame was woven the fabric of her 
art life, richly-colored, nobly and con- 
sistently fashioned, with divine simplicity 
and beauty in the pattern; on the other 
frame ran her private life, a stuff as rich 
in color as the first, but with snarls in 
the warp and woof, and a design that was 
seldom symmetrical or complete...” 

Thus do her biographers preface their 
work. And how true. Never was a woman 
so happy in the theory of life, or so un- 
happy in its practice. Her affair with the 
young Russian poet, Essenine, brought her 
nothing but sadness. Always the poet, that 
young man had the decency to kill him- 
self in the same hotel room in which their 
marriage was inaugurated. 


by 


Tue Treasure House or Martin Hews 
(Little, Brown), by E. Philips Oppenheim, 
is one of the best stories by that prolific 
author. It has terrific pace, marvelous in- 











favorite Hotel 


CHEYENNE | 
MOUNTAIN 


VEN in midwinter 
balmy weather 
prevails in the lee of 
majestic Cheyenne 
Mountain—at Broad- 
moor. A remarkable 
highway (open every 
day last year) zigzags 
to the top, where the 
view rivals that from 
neighboring Pikes 
Peak, accessible only 
in summer. At the 
quaint summit inn you 
~ can have delicious food 
and sleep in luxury, 
to see the spectacular 
glories of sunrise. 


Throughout the year 
The Broadmoor—a 
truly fine hotel—offers 
horses, motors, fasci- 
nating golf, swim- 
ming; greenhouses, 
dancing—and metro- 
politan service that 
will satisfy the most 
fastidious taste. 


BROADMOO 


_ COLORADO SPRINGS : 
HOME G9 Te FAMOUS MANITOL 
SPARKLING WATERS 
: Reservations dire@, or at: 

ave ay theese phi: 
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nuity, and horrid suspense... which is 

all that anyone should require of a mys- 

story. 
Vasrtin Hews, rich, unscrupulous col- 
lector of works of art, is opposed by one 
Joseph, leader of London’s most danger- 
ous gang of thieves. 

Major Owston, ex-army officer, elects to 
help him to conquer Joseph, and gain the 
lovely Beatrice. 

A story like this attempts nothing but 
entertainment, and it succeeds. Frankly 
preposterous, it is nevertheless alluring 
and exciting. 

Because it is written by Oppenheim, 
Tue Treasure House or Martin Hews 
is Grade A. 


On My Way (Liveright), by Art Young, 
is a pleasantly rambling autobiography of 
the artist whose work is familiar to read- 
ers of Lire. Like its author, the book is 
genial, rotund, unconventional—and senti- 
mental. 

Art Young was sixty last month. For 
forty years, he has been cartooning around 
the country. Receptive, sentimental, he 
rubbed a lot of elbows. Mark Twain, 
James Whitcomb Riley, Eugene Field, P. 
T. Barnum, Jack London, O. Henry, Nast, 
Ingersoll, Keppler, John Reed, George 
Bellows—all receive attention. So does 
John Ames Mitchell, the founder of Lirg, 
and the artists whom Young used to meet 
there. 

It would be too much to expect any 
formal, impassive work from the hands of 
this artist who looks like a Senator, draws 
like Rockwell Kent and talks like a young 
irresponsible. By promising himself to 





eves for old 
If youreyes lack lustre and tire 
easily, rejuvenate them with 
Murine. This harmless lotion 
imparts a youthful sparkle 
to dull, weary eyes and makes 
them feel much stronger. 


URINE; 


rp YOuR 
EYES 


Eddie Cantor 
Premier American 
comedian starring 
in the glorious 
“Whoopee.” 


© P. Loriliard Co., 
Est. 1760 


°F olks, how can I make Whoopee 
up here ... when down in front 
the ‘coughers’ are whooping?” 


“Maybe the audience would be grateful 
if I stepped to the footlights some night 
and voiced the above protest about the 
‘coughing chorus’ down in front. 


“But that wouldn’t be kind and it 
wouldn’t be just. The cougher doesn’t 
cough in public on purpose. He can’t 
help it. It embarrasses him as much as 
it annoys his neighbors. 


“What he needs, to avoid that throat 
tickle, is an introduction to OLD GOLDs.” 


(SIGNED) ; 


not a cough 


in a carload? 


OLD GOLD Cigarettes are blended from 
HEART-LEAF tobacco, the finest Nature 
grows. Selected for silkiness and 

from the heart of the tobacco plant. Aged 
and mellowed extra long in a temperature 
of mid-July sunshine to insure that honey- 
like smoothness. 


On your Radio...OLD GOLD PAUL WHITE- 

MAN HOUR ... Paul Whiteman, King of 

Jazz, and his pl 1 _. A 

the OLD GOLD hour every Tuesday, from 9 to 

10 P. M., Eastern Standard Time, over entire 
&k of Columbia Broadcasting System. 











light an Old Gold...and enjoy both! 








write a little every day, Young got on 
paper what he thought and felt. To my 
mind, this informal presentation is prefer- 
able; it breaks up the stream of anecdotes. 
Not that these anecdotes aren’t interest- 
ing, for they are. Especially those concern- 
ing the “Masses” days, the old Greenwich 
Village, when rents were low and the 
Police Commissioner was not a resident. 


Recommended 


The Mad Professor, by Hermann Sudermann. 
Liveright—A philosopher's struggle with life in a 
German University. Long and leisurely. 

Murder At Sea, by Richard Connell. Minion, 
Balch—Old reliable mystery ship stuff; entertaining 
though overdone. 

a. and His Brethren, by H. W. Freeman. 
Holt—Rural life in England, magnificently portrayed. 





One of the best two books of the year. 





The Case of Sergeant Grischa, by Arnold Zweig. 
Viking—The other one. Grischa, simple peasant, 
Russian prisoner-of-war, versus the German nation. 
Not to be missed. 

The Magic Island, by W. B. Seabrook. Harcourt, 
Brace—Haiti, blacks, black magic, voodoo, The re- 
sults of investigation by a sympathetic white. 

My Life is in Your Hands, by Eddie Cantor. 
Harper's— True confessions of a comedian—and 
millionaire. 

Nights Abroad, by Konrad Bercovici. Century— 
qreveeges extraordinary. What it feels like in Paris, 
Jienna, etc. 





“SmiL—E when you say them words, 
stranger!” threatened the photographer as 
he snapped the model for a Pepsodent ad. 


Tuen there was the Scotchman 
who was so tight that he bought a round 
of drinks for the house. 
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L. describing the 
merits of the ear they 
drive some owners 
must go into details of 
speed,comfort,appear- 
ance, ete. ¢ Others de- 
seribe everything by 
simply saying, “I own — 





Reece”. Not another 
word is necessary. 
¢ And so with radio 
sets. ( The family own- 
ing a Kolster simply 
says, ‘*‘*Wehavea 
Kolster.” This tells all. 
¢ Great engineering 
experience and extra- 
ordinary care in manu- 
faeture have set the 
remark going every- 
where, “Kolster is a 
fine set.” (See your 


dealer today... 





RADIO 


Medel K20 . . $135 


A 6-tube tabie model; ridge walnut 
cabinet, single control, illuminated 


bs dial, for A. C. electric operation with 
Enjoy the Kolster Program every 
Wednesday evening at 10 p.m. Model K6 Kolster synchronous type 
Eastern Standard Time over reproducer. Price, less tubes and Copynght by Kolster Radio Corporation, 


the nationwide Columbia Chain. reproducer, $135. Reproducer, $35. Newark, N. J., 1929 





PACKAR 





Ability and achievement 
have ever won permanent 
place in those organizations 
consecrated to one high ideal 











Packard men bear the imprint of the 
Packard organization. They are selected 
and schooled for but one quality of 
work and service. It shows, and it 
pays—both them and Packard. 


From skilled machinist to designing 
engineer, Packard cars are produced by 
men who know and love fine things— 
men brought up in the interpretation 
and application of quality ideals. 


From suburban dealer to manager of 


AS K + @ M A N 





sales, Packard's clientele is served by 
men who uphold the Packard prin- 
ciples—men who know that the pat- 
ronage of the discriminating brooks no 
compromise with quality either in 
product or in service. 


For a single standard of high quality 
is ever uppermost in the minds of 
the Packard management—and the 
Packard organization is the guardian of 
a priceless reputation. 
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Dune BOYS PLUNGE from the rail of your 
. . Lei-girls greet you with flowers... 

As you step ashore, you feel that you are 
the discoverer of a new world where it is never 
winter or summer, but always June! There are 
new fragrances of ginger-flowers, lehua, plu- 
meria. New jewel colors in the water that 
caresses the coral sands. A new sense of re- 


ship . 


moteness...-. 

Tonight the lilting cadence of a low-voiced 
Hawaiian song may drift to the /anai of your 
smart hotel, on a breeze that is just as soft in 
winter as in summer. The torches of native 
fishermen will sparkle to you from a distant 
coral reef as you sit chatting with old chance- 
met acquaintances of the Riviera. How dif- 
Jerent it all is—and yet you found Hawaii in 
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MATSON LINE From San Sranciso 


Sailings every Wednesday and every other Saturday over 
smooth seas on fast de luxe liners; also popular one-class 
steamers, Novel entertainment features— glorious fun. 
Matson All-Expense Tours include transportation, 
hotels and sightseeing. See your travel agency or Mat- 
son Line; 21§ Market Street, San Francisco; §3§ 
Fifth Avenue, New York; 140 So. Dearborn, Chi- 
cago; 1805 Elm Street, Dallas; 510 W. Sixth Street, 
Los Angeles; 1319 Fourth Avenue, Seattle; 8214 
Fourth Street, Portland, Ore. 
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rr 
HAWAII ‘Jourist B 
Address 


For beautiful illustrated booklet in 
colors and copy of ‘Tourfax”’ travel 
guide, mail this coupon today to... 


CName 


less time than it takes to cross the Atlantic! 

Golf courses everywhere —along the sea, 
up in rainbow-festooned valleys, even one 
where the steam from awesome Kilauea Vol- 
cano drifts across the greens. 

Every day you go swimming, surfboarding 
or outrigger-canoeing; motor to colorful 
beaches, stupendous canyons, and volcanic 
wonderlands. You enjoy deepsea game fish- 
ing; the native /vaus and ancient dulas; the 
Oriental bazaars; the little cruises among the 
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UREAU 


islands of Kauai, Oahu, Hawaii and Maui. 
And best of all, perhaps, the long days and 
evenings of dreamy, delicious laziness among 
all the luxuries of the world-famed hotels. 
Stay long enough to see it all! Hawaii is 
only 2000 miles (four to six days’ delightful 
voyage) from the Pacific Coast ; and all-inclu- 
sive tours range upward from $400 or $500 
including all steamer fares, and hotels and 
sightseeing for two or three weeks ashore. De 
luxe accommodations, also, that are equal to 
those of Europe's most renowned resorts. 
Hawaii is a U. S. Territory, and travel 
agents everywhere can book you direct from 
home, without formalities, via Los Angeles, 
San Francisco, Seattleor Vancouver, B. C. Ask 
your local agent for more information today. 


“ “ 


LASSCO LINE From (6) Jagelet 


Sailings every Saturday over the delightrul Southern route 
\oa Lassco luxury liners and popiilar cabin cruisers. De 
luxe accommodations; also economy tours on aill- 
expense tickets, Ask at any authorized travel agency 
or at Los Angeles Steamship Company offices; 730 
South Broadway, Los Angeles; sos Fifth Ave., New 
York; 140 South Dearborn, Chicago; 1329 Kirby 
Bidg., Dallas; 685 Market St., San Francisco; 
119 W. Ocean Ave., Long Beach, Calif.; 217 East 
Broadway, San Diego, Calif. 
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3615, San Francisco; 
375, Los Angeles; or 
2120, Hom , Hawaii 








